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The snpply of voung ladies at Salt
Lake is not equal to the demand, #nd
| More-men region eries out for more
women,

Keep company with persons rather
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in the same pocket with silver loseth
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trains were lon:fer than those worn by
any of the royal princesses; and it was
remembered that to show the extreme
fairness of her skin and beantiful eon-|
tour of her bust, she had ail her dresses
more decolletees, or out lower in front, !
than had ever been the custom at the
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furnished this toilette, faultless in
t. Had his work ended
Lere it would have been well ; but when |
he beheld how e Earth was in | g 4o ns, if the power to do it was

her regal dress, he fell down before her s S
: urn ; but it sin't. But shall our hearts
and worshipped even what he had erea- | * our lips dumb because o'

ted ; and Earth, pleased with his adu- | ;- ; .
lation, stecled Il’('? heart inst every‘. this? Come, come, dearies, be joyful

| you should do so slso. When a
| man bows to a lady in your company,
always bow to him in retum.
The most extensive wedding on record
ocenrred a few days since in Cincinnati
when a widowed mother, three sons and :
two danghters were all married at once. .
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i3 beeanse o' this Gift. God we
would celebrate the bestowin o’ His dear

tender reverence for her memory,

Hevealing to the seal its nebier binth P

to-night—be glad--God has given to us | velonsly golden in its brightness. She

' a greater elevation in the centre, where

very large aquarium. Don't serew up

A aitizen of Connecticut, recently in-
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Babylon's Manzing Gardens, 2
their snspension wires ecompletely
draped in delicate climbing ivies and
standing mosses, with their masses of
beautiful trailing plasts, their drooping
grasses, vincas, mimosas, musk-scentad
and covered with brilliant golden flow-
ers, though lilipatian in size, are liter-
ally hanging gardens. But even should

be made a million times larger,
their plan is so utterly different that
they conld never suggest the faintest
notion of the hanging gardens of Buby-
lon, abont the very name of which
there is a ring of poetic grandenr and a
flavor of oriental magnificence. They
were literally paradises, for thongh our

word is from the Greek paradiesos, the

Greeks borrowed 1t from Persia, where
to this day the rich satraps rejoice in

their paradises or pleasure gardens, | Pes

Xenophon mentions those of Belesis,
governor of Syria; and such as he be-
held them, apparently, we find them
' deseribed by Chardin and other modern
travelers. The hanging gardens of
Babylon were simply a very costly
variety of the paradise, snch only as
princely wealth could afford.
origin is attributed to Semiramis by
some ; others say that they were in-

vented by a king of Syris to charm the

melancholy of one of his wives of Per-

who sighed to behold again '

sian origin,

the ve.rﬂt mountains of her native
land. Strebo and Diodorous Sicular
bave wristen sbont these famons hang-
ing gardens, Philo of Byzantinm—if,
indeed, Le is the author of the treatise
on the seven wonders of the world, by
some attributed to him—and many

Oar pretty .l_.mngin;g baskets, tn‘thl

{ light from the miserable

Their |

ciﬂmﬁonu of the beantiful elothes with
whieh his indulgence woald supply her.
I'eonld go stil forther, and teil you
that she fulfilied her vow and became

" Winter's bride: of how Wiunter, like

' many another husband grew tired of his |

_ | little wife, fondness for dress, and de-

'serted her, ecarrying her jewels with |
| him ; how Earth wept her soul away in
tears; how her pretty white dresses
grew ragged and thin; and how finally |
| they luid her “underneath the violets,”
like many another sad heart; bat all
| this has nothing to do with our story. |
It was Christmas eve, as I have said, |
One walking the brilliantly-hghted ]
| streets of the city, sud gazing in at the |
windows, exposing for sale their choice
and beautiful goods, their showy and |
attractive gifts; lookinginto the bright, |
happy faces as they passed, and listen- |
ing to theexcited children’sexclamations |
of delight, ns, with older ones, they|
witnessed the rare display, wonld have
needed nothing further to have told him
that it was the eve of a great holiday.
But turuing aside into some of the nar-
row streeis ; walking on, on, on, till the
| erowds of eager faces gradually disap-
red ; listening to the curses of the
poorwreteh in the gutter,or the drunken
brawl of others over the way; seei
only now and then strnggh’ng rays of
wellings piled
up along the walk ; and eatching from
the countenances of those who passed
ounly stolid, sullen glances, or sad, w
looks, he would have required an alma- |
| nae, to have told him thut the great day
of rejoicing wus 50 near at bheud. Yet
many of the inmates of these wretched
“stys"” were well aware that the morrow
was Christmas. On some the fact made
no impression ; they had long sgo be-
come indifferent. Others it rendered
bitter, and they cursed the poverty that
ever denied them the wherewithal to
celebrate a holiday. Some wept as they
thought of brighter days past. And a
few, yes, there were some even in this

| = And around their mother's chair, and

of manner which *“‘spread an air full of
charm on the least of her actions, sol
that the most insensible sonls could not
resist her” (*“Histoire des Favorites™).
“Heaven,” says this aothoress, “had’
not only endowed Agnes with the
charms of face ; she had an air fall of
grace, an admirable figure, i
than any other woman in the world, and |
the most delieate and finely tnrned, |
with a certain greatness of soul which |
led her naturally to generosity ; all her |
inclinations were noble ; she was atten- |
and Jimmy Reeves (ditto), rushed into | tive, compassionate, ardeat in friend-
the room in the noisiest manmer of Sbip, discreet, sincere, and, in short, |
happy jaltogether fitted to make herself beloved
“Oh, Horace ! Oh, Johnnie,” shouted | to distraction.
Andy, “it's goin' to be the biggmll De Mezerai writes of her as a *‘very |
Cunstmas ever you saw ! It was a man, | agreeable and generous lady, who, by
an’ he give me s purse full ‘thout my  setting herselfl up as the equal of the
askin' a word, T've got a shawl for | test princesses, became the envy of
you, mother, au’ the fol.usl. {otsest | the Court and the seandal of Franee,"
things! and a big book for Johnnie, | With all her errors, Agnes was admitted
to be lavish to the poor, to be pions, |
blader I'bought him! an' we've gota generully humble, and always patriotic |
big cake for usall!l an’ somethin’ for | and full of publie spirit. The majority |
Horase and little Peter, an® the sissies, | of historians have written most favora- |
an' all ! and oranges beside !" | bly of her, and never did the mistress
“It was a stranger man," ssid Scronty |of a king, espeeially s king who was |
explaining, in s low voice, to Mr. Mentz, | her junior, make so wise a use of her!
while Andy aund the children, frantic |perilous power, which she ever em-
with deliggt, proceeded to undo the |ployed, only for the good of others. |
many packages, ‘‘an’ he said be'd been Lride and nn extreme love of dress are |
a watchin® Andy, an’ he had eyes Jike the chief errors alleged against her;'
his boy what died; an' he just made |but to ber influence over Charles VIIL |
him take the money.
the rich uns to give thin's, but so much | ever ap
for us poor folks to git, ain't it ?” and | which
Scrouty laughed, thoungh
trembled. |were driven from the soil of France ;!
Such an excitement as followed, my for he had been a lover of pleasure, |
pen fails to portray, but I just love to | “and of the fair sex, which never can
tell you that the joy was very, very | be a vice,” adds Voltaire, “‘save when
great, and that I believe God was look- | it leads to vicious actions,”
ing out for the littla Mentzes all the | Charles was neither a warlike nor a |
time, and that he pat it in the heart of ] high-spirited king. The influence of |
that l:gble man to bestow his money England in France after the death of |
upon them. - its conqueror, He V., was so nobly |
It was late ere they retired, for they | mstnin?ad by his i]:rrgthnr. the Duke of |
were not loth to eelebrate now that | Bedford, that after the demise of |
they had the means. And as for the Charles VI, his successor had been |

in their mother's voice, they prayed to
Giod to forgive their ungratefn , and
to accept their hearts as their Christmas
offering, Gold, incense and myrrh
was not theirs to bring, but their lives
should be consecrated unto Him and
His service. Thas the Mentzes cheered |
up and were comforted, aud God sent !

is blessing down upon them,

Merry voices were heard outside as
they arose from their knees, and Andy
and Scrouty (a poor neighbor’s child),

too | an’ young Scrouty has got a four-

«d in him, and the eflort to |
o was roused—that essay by

for long after. De Mezerai states the
circumstance broadly and clearly, that
when the King was at Jumieges, four
teen miles from Rounen, where there
was then a vast and famous abbey con-
taining no less than two th four
bundred monks and lay brethren, “they
(. e,, the courtiers) poiscned his dear
Agnes de Soresn, without whom he
could not live one moment.”

It is stated that Franeis 1., who lived
abont a century after her, belioved in

| the gentleness and patriotism of “the/cart load were here, shocking old hats |

y of Beauty;” as she was named,
and, finding a pictnre of her among
others, he wrote the following lines
under it :

“Lientille s plic Thonneur to meriles
La cause de France recotuvres,
q]m-t-qu peuat dans un clodtre ouvrer
Close nounadn, ou biey dovote hermite ™

Droess for Farmer's Wives.

We copy some cxtracts from a paper
read before the Washington Grange of
the Patrons of Husbandry by Mrs. K.
B. Bruce,

She says : In regard to dress in the
first place, let us dress within our
means, and for comfort aud conveni-
ence, instead of fashion., Firstin order,
let us dress the head. God in his in-
finite wisdom covered the head with
hair, and the good book says that long

It's so little for mustbe attributed all the good that hairis an orament to a woman, and |

sinee God’s works are perfeet and no
work of art can compare with his,

manner, sud not let fashion load our
heads with hemp or borrowed hair
Then the covering for the head; o

what real zecount 13 the present style,
except for ornament. Oor husbands
and brothers wear a hat that protects
their heads and faces from the Eot rays
of the sun in summer, and in wintera
far cap or hat which is both warm and
comfortable to shield them from the
eold blasts, while we place upon our
heads a cupola, erroveocusly called s

Seecing that there was a erowd of people
up there, we ascended, and fuumlp al
| doorkesper, who reqnired one sou ad-|
| mission, This ved to be a place for
the sale of old clothes too far gone for
renovajion, and the artieles were piled |
.uE in lines along the floor, through
which the purchasers, to the number
probably of & thousand, were eirculat- |
ing. Both buyer and seller pays one
son admission, which defrays the ex-
pense of this branch of the establish-
ment. Musty-looking old shoes by the

jand all manner of woman's apparel,
' They were doing an extensive business,
however, and during our ramble we
were frequently invited fo purchase
| somo threadbare garment, from which
it may be jndged how shabby the Eu-|
ropesn traveler gets in bis ontward ap- |
pearance by the time he reaches Paris,
The goods displayed in the two thon-
sand four hundred stalls below looked |
as bright and new, almost, as the dis-
play in the windows on the boulevards, |
tl;(;;lgh_mmy of them were slightly out
o on."

French Dreams of Royalty. |

Under the old French Monarchy the
title of “Danphin™ was borne the
eldest son of the King; in the latter,
years of Lonis XV, it was borne by his
grandson, afterwards the unfortunate |
Lonis XVL. The title was originally |
that of the sovereign lords of the

presented to France by the last of these |

lords on condition that the heir-appa- again, nodding their heads all the time, | t0 Secars a
rent to the throme should be called I suppose catching little things to eat. 8il the inha

what I have ecopied for you from an
Eoglish magazine about o Eneut
aquarinm.  You will be very much in-
terested, I know. Here it is :

You have all read fairy tales of en-
chanted golden fishes who were dis-
guised princes and princesses, and who |
lived in fish-ponds in the unds of |
palaces that ought to have their
own. In these days they build palaces
for the fishes themselves, without much |
hope that care or kindness will. change |
them into anything else, It is one of
these palaces I want to tell you some-|
thing about. One day, s good many
years ago, in walking along a boulevard
in Paris, we saw a window with some
curious glasses of living fish and sen
anemones in it. DBat thongh it looked |
like an ordinary shop, we fonnd our-
selves, on passing throngh the door, in
a very wonderful place. Straight before
us was a turnstile, and beyond the tarn- |
stile was a passage full of dim greenish |
light. It was a fish palace, a great
asquarium. Low music and dim light
were everywhere, anl slowly our eyes|
grew used to it, and we began to see
deep green water on each side of us
with jnst a glass between, and all the
water full of strange ercaturcs. Once
we stopped at a place whers hideons
monsters with many arms and great
eyes stared at ns; they were the pieuvres
or devil-fish, Then we came to a troop
of tiny sea-horses, nodding their heads |
and curling their tails ; some, fastened |

his lips which, at last, the invading English | then arrange our natural hair ina sty niddle of the fourteenth century, wes | weed, were msving their heads and |

bodies in a half circle round and back

| section of the cable

these Litehfiell ecounty girls
clever wives ; 1've had three of 'em.”

Economy is the parent of integrity,

| of liberty and of ease, and the beante-

ous sister of temperance, of cheerful-
ness and health, Profuseness is o ernel
and crafty demon, that gradunally in-
volves lier followers in dependence and
debt.

It was reported that a large amonunt
of practical treasure was found within
a few miles of St. John, N, B., a few
days ago, owing to the eaving in of the
bank-earth eaused by the cneroachment

'of the sea. The treasure eoosisted

mostly of Spanish coin of the sixteenth
century.

When they opened the case of the
rln.-sh-r of Paris casts of statues and
wats presented to the San Franesco
Art Association by the Government of
France recently, they found that only
the legs of the beantiful Apollo Belvi-
dere remsined, and the head that was

! on Alexander the Great.

The Brazilian Cable between Portngal
and Brazil will not be completed for
some mouths, Tempestuons weather
has prevented the opening of the first

ﬁtmn Lisbon and
the Madeira Islands, and the contrae-
tors have therefors been permitted to
defer sending the second section to sea
nntil next spring.

The inhabitants of Santa Cruz Bay,

letus | provinee of Dauphive, which, in the ! by these tails to a bit of rock or sea. 08 the Pacific coust, depend for a livi

we are told, npon the whales w
ashore. Lately they were lucky enough
rur of thess monsters, and

itants, young and old, weat

Daaphin of Vienne, and actoally govern | Some would saddenly nnenrl their tails | to work seeuring blabber. We kuow

the province, sovereign powers |
were exercised by the Danpluu at first, |
but gradually his title became one of
honor onl(. Originally it was derived

from the lords of the soil baving the
figure of a dolphin for their crest, the
name of which was gradnally transferred |
to the province. The Count de Cham-

and dart through the water straight and

| fast on some errand best knowu to them- |

selves. OJd, queer little things, enongh
to mount & whole regiment of sea’
fuiries. Do youn kuow what a sea-horse |
is? He is a very small fellow, not more
than about three inches long, whose
home is in the Mediterranean Sea; he |

some people in this part of the country
who try to live in this same way, They
are always waiting for a whale or some-
thing *“‘very like a whale™ to arrive, but
he never comes. The way to be sare of
a whale is to embark on the ocean of
enterprise, hunt him up, and then hunt
him down.

others. locality, that drew nearer to each other : - M . s bonnet or hat, held in ition by : : £ g it in &3 z :
. God that, though benefactor of that family, had he heard | ed at Poict Ri being | . position by gUY  hord, who, becanse his grandfather was | has a head very like a bony little black | Now that it is the fashion for ladies
They were called hanging gardens, and thanked God ough_Shey the blessings that were called down Imnm . o‘lg;!:,?hm ,';’;";‘”md‘ﬁgmpes and stays, and if we wish for King of France, claims the crown as a horse, and a 1tail sometimes utn:i!g; to load themselves with all manner ol

doubtless becanse of the huge branch-
ing palms and other trees, overhanging
the balustrade on the sammit of the

suffered below, they should reign above,
beeanse of His precious gifts to all man-
kind—the Christ-child—Jesvs,

S B WL Al I o ot S et S et
: om, France having greatly ai !
throne of God, I think he would have |the English invaders, as she was rent |

comfort we must earry & parasol o pro- ,iza¢, wholly ignoring the fact that the | sometimes wriggling,
tect our heads from the scorching rays | Pranch people ought to be permitted to | eurled u

of the sun in summer, and in winter,

prettiest
ronnd and round in ridgy

breloques hanging from their chate-
lains, there is an ingenious way of

choose their own sovereign if the Mon- | coils, and his rongh littie neck arched cheating the watch-grab thieves, A

high walls that enclosed the ise,  “Brick Row” was a tenement house ' _ . b : [ T : i | over this cupola, wrap some extra fix- | grohy i t is ehil b | lik irited . But he! N 1a if rtoi

e e st o T of e ot k. 5ot S ST U e | A i 0 41, e o o, W e LTS GO T ket | i < bk Iy e koo o g, it et tnmind

and thirty ¥ ng on each of the four ini y . 8 | L | 5 neither y or convenient, i edged hi ead of the Bourboh line, neighbors. Th inty i th lasti eart and
| huddled together under its well venti- | fio Dake of Suleans._ Chasles VI, when the team is waiting for wus. OE e o nf.:’ ?'.L;Egn;oi::ﬁ(‘ﬁ," :Ir;ia f,jf;’m'i.‘ﬁ,,ﬁnﬂ:f: :anghz:e:m al.I::II ‘lp;:.-:;ed“t‘cln :‘he chate-

sides, twenty-two feet thick, and fifty
cubits high, or over ninety-oue feet
according to the Hebrew enbit. The
terraces were upheld by immensely
strong galleries, whose ceilings were
formed by hewn stones sixteen feet
long and four wide. Resting on these

lated roof, and called it home. In the
| basement of the east end lived Mrs.
Mentz and her little brood. *“Poor Mrs.
Mentz,” the neighbors were wont to
exclaim, as they thought of the many
| mouths to feed ; but to have deprived |

s been alternately the prisoner of each, |
IR PR Mremetarorm. i e Dauphin wupthe scoff of both |

1 am disposed to consider the “‘Son- | —often a fugitive, and always in danger
nets from the Portuguese” as, if not the | of destruction. |
finest, a portion of the finest subjective | When the latter became Charles VIL
poetry in our literature. Their form | gided by an alliance with Scotland—the

for the good, old-fashioned days when
n bonnet was made to cover the head,
light and eool for summer, and warm
and comfortable for winter. [ could
hardly adopt the Quaker styles, yetI
think they are far preferable to the

returns the compliment of writing

him as “Dauphin"—that is, one pre-|mean, in their dresses of scarlet and laine, and a watch-case of tortoise-shell,
tender to the crown of France gives to | blue, one or two enormons frogs, sponge | showing its face but hiding the jewelled

another a title which belongs only to and coral-making little creatu-es, and back and the
tha same many more, but it is so long ago that I the thieves.
time that crown is but a shadow of the ' cannot remember all of them, and the like another cheap tortoise-shell oraa-

the heir of that crown. At

ld which would tempt
he costly wateh seems

past. The throne which it symbolizes pretty fish palace, like many other ment, and the thieves pass it by.

stones was a layer of reeds, mixed with ' this cheery, brave woman of her family reminds us of an English prototype, | nsual ““cat’s-paw” of the French in their | faghions of the present day. Perhapsa js in the dust. De. Paris add sulty thinew: is/zons feom P ; v
: is | to have taken and it is no sacrilege to say that their lish wars—and by 8 body of Ecol- : : B e O Crous ML, NNy, 1 B Dr, Dio Lewis tells a old
& great guantity of asphalt, and on this | would have been to have e d [ty gl ; 0 hithor snd Eng y s y o medium between the two would suit my | De Chambord as “your Majesty,” and, | e | the sia Proals nd intnmmstinm“lnnar.

was & floor of fire-dried bricks laid in

her comfort in life—her riches as she

mortar ; finally, a floor of lead platesto termed them, So we will love rather

tish troops under the Earl of Buchan,

purer atmosphere thaz that of the |who was constable of France, he made

taste.
And our dress, of whatever fabrie it

|in return, the Bourbon addresses the |

Orleans protender as “My dear Dan- |

Crooxs.—*“Well, boys, busy as bees |
this bright Satarday afternoon, I see,” |

He has recently pointed out the resulta

3 PRI . ie Swan of Avon. We need cot enter how of resistan hen all ho S : s s.r : - - - of the habit so commen among busiuess
prevent any moisture from penctrating ‘ than mty h_‘jf- There was Johnnie 1d - { thei 1| PRI SRaCH el WReh P¢ | may be made in a becoming style, easy phin.’ ey settled everything between | said Mr. Atkins, or “Uncle Bill,” as all | .. ine &3 s s
the foundation of the terraces, the soil | Mentz, the widow’s oldest, a lad of six- | a‘::nuegeuemunmeami‘.{h:ku;u"nrma‘aper- seemed at an end, aud to this unwonted fitting and convenient, and not counter- | them. De Chambord as KmE and De | the boys called him. “What are yon l z‘v?}ﬂ‘i’wifﬁ?ﬁfm’ffmlffﬁﬁ?&:‘ﬁi

of which rested upon the leaden floor,

and was of sufficient depth to hold and |

nourish trees of fifty feet high, and
thousands of rare plants culled from all
parts of the known mg.ﬂau I.L:.ese
were kept in o perenni ourishing
condition, we are informed, by water
raised from the Enphrates throngh the
aid of machinery concealed from view
in certain rooms made in the galleries.

galleries, also, contained many
royal apartments, vari decorated
and furnished. Decently highted, they
conld not have been; bat one can easily
imagine that a walk around those upper
terraces on a fine moonlight night, the
senses gharmed by soft musie, and b
waves of perfume rising from the wil-
derness of flowers and shrubs below,
must have been enchanting.

S —
Enthmusiasm Necessary (o Snecens.

In his “‘Getting on in the World,"”
Professor Matthews eays there was

teen, but a helpless cripple, who spent
his days in ; ¥et Mrs, Mentz often
shook her head as she toiled over her
and murmured to herself, ““What

tub,
world would we do withont

in the
Johnnie ?” for the dear fellow was sun-
| shine inearnate. Then there was Andy,
'a boy of fourteen, a sturdy stout-
| hearted little chap, who helped to buy |
| bread with the papers he sold snd the
| boots he blacked, for Andy was never|
|idle. Horace came next; he was only|
'twelve, but his little broom and lus |
clever ways added many a cent to the|
| scanty sum in the family pocket. Then
! there were thres others—young ones to
| be sure—but s such are seldom favored |
with the formality of an introduction, I
wish to depart from the custom of
| slighting the least, and remark that |
| their names were respectively Peter, |
Sarah and Vie. They were all together |
this night, all but Andy; he had not|

yet returned, though it was getting | 4

quite late, and the candle wus already |

| ing’s Love Sonnets are the

r- ' activity he was roused by Agnes Sorel.
sonal poems were the overflow of his| o had already conceived the feeble
:rﬂ“"m i '."m""d.he"k VISON, |i30a of reciring into Languedoc or

tock & world within its ken, was | 1, ;1 5iny and contenting himself with
absolutely objective; while Mrs. Brown- |}, §e7asice of these minor provinces,
outpourings which must, eventually, have been

of & woman's tenderes. amotions, at an : .
epo:h when her art was most mature, wruicd[;?m him. Mary of Apjon, a

and her whole nature exalted by a pas-
sion tlu; :‘I’L'“%‘ a being mm&t bat for :ehhiecrl;‘?izg{a' would lead to :ne- maulm
onece an ere, indeed, the singer < :
rose to her height. Here she is ab- dmrl:on of his cause by the French
sorbed in rapturous utteranee, radiant
and trinmphant with her own joy. The
mists have risen and her sight 1s clear.
Her mouthing and affectation are for-
ten, her lir cease to stammer, the
yrical spirit has full control. The sou-
net, artificial in weaker hands, becomes
swift with feeling, red with a “‘veined
humanity,” the chosen vehicle of a
royal woman's vows. Graccs, felicities,
vigor, glory of speech, here are so crow-
ed as to tread each upon the other's

*The fair Agnes Sorel,” says Hume,
“who lived in entire amity with the
QQueen, seconded all her remonstrances,
and that if he (Charles) thus
pusillanimously threw away the sceptre
of France, she would reek at the court
of England a fortune that was corres-

ndent to her wishea.” Thus, the
ove of her on one hand, and dread of
losing her on the other, roused in the
breast of Charles VIL aglow of cournge
which neither just ambition nor pure

SEphaed pall. _ 2o Sk pluses, squnl patriotism could kindle, and he resolved

great prudence and merit, | his
this flsprings. If we had been born thus
pity it would |

feit deformity by earrying a pack upon |

our backs to the inconvenience of our-
selves, and to the utter disgust of all

sensible men and women. Deformities | brazen wall between these gentlemen | ship,” said Johnny,

will come to ns fast enongh at best ; let
us, then, not tempt our Maker by ridie-
ulously attiring ourselves, lest He in
is vengeance may deal with us or onur

o

deformed, Oh, what =
have been ! then why do it for fashion's
sake? And then again, how much more
convenient it would be, if, when a dress
is made, it would stay made and look

well until it is worn out, snd how much |

it wonld lessen our labors. And then

how much good could be done with the |

time and means now spent in uscless
disphf. My tastes are plain and sim-
pla. consider such an over-loaded,

puffed ont concern as yon see at the
t time for o dress, not only ridie-

presen
nlous bat valgar.

The question arises, What are yon to
do with the girls? they want to dress

| roof.

Paris, the heir-presumptive,as phin, ;
may sound very well, but the will of |
France stands like an inaccessible

and the realization of their dream of !
royalty. !

A louse of our Own. |

Next to being married to the right |
n there is nothing so important in |
one's life ns to live under one's own
There is something more than a
poetical charm in the expression of the |

“We have our cosey house; it is
thrice dear to us becaunse it is our own. |
We have bought it with the savings of |
our earnings. Many were the soda |
| fountains, the conféectionery saloons, |
and the neceasities of the market we
had to pass; many a time myuublnj
husband denied himself of the comfort |
of tobaceco, the refreshing draught of '
beer, wore his old clothes, and even |
patehed up boots ; and I, O, me ! made

all abont 7" he went on as he threw
himself on the grass beside them, |

“I'm trying to make a mast for my
who was whittling |
at & knotty stick, “‘but the old thing is
s0 crooked that I shall never get a
struight mast out of it.”

“1'm afraid not, indeed. Bat what
mi'ault, Ned?” S : S |

“] was going to make a te X
sir, but the m"lfe is 80 full of kinckE:?nd !
they are so hard, I ean’t get them ont."r

“Look hexe, boys !" ened Jim, com-
ing from the honse, where he had gone
for a piteher of water ; “‘isn't this just
the queerest old pitcher you ever saw?
It looks as though it were making faces
at yon."

Sure enough, the handle was put on |
all awry, and the mouth was twisted,
“‘as if 1t had been eating persimmons,”™
Johnny raid. ‘

“Ah, boys I said Unele Bill, ‘‘take
cara of the crooks before they get in so
hard. Johnny's stick was once a tender |

says that you never see a man lose »
hair below where the hat touches, which
is a statement not strictly true. We
have often seen cases of dness ex-
tending far below the line where the
hat touches the head. There i3 no
doubt, however, that wearing of silk
hats tends to promote baldness. We
do not pretend to explain the fact, bat
we think experience sufficiently demon-
strates it.

A socinl reformer, writing in Lippin-
coftt's, saya: *‘One effect of the panie, it
is to be hoped, will be to make the din-
ners less magnificently hessy. 1 am
sure every lady in New York who was
last winter constrained to sit from seven
o’clock nntil eleven o'clock st those
monstrously elaborate and expensive
dinners which have become so much
the fashion, will be glad to dine in a
more simple manner, in a shorter time,
with less Ei:plny, and with fewer courses
and fewer excitements. One entertainer

never, probably, a time mn the world’s hLalf burned [ V0. Sty dn ok Somgus, 26 WRKiver ol dispute every inch of French soil | in style or as others do. I will answer, - twig that uld bend y last winter introduced live swans and
i high success in any pro-, .. : | containing the motive of the canticle ; | 4 tHE : des i s he o' my old bonnet do, wore the plainest W& Jon e any Wiy, aid | mall canaries to enliven his dinner.
iy Wit high S ooy Tio. | +°Oh, sech things as I seed to-day, | .ot Teath, but Love” had seized | With his imperious ;::?:::&;: a8 the twig is bent so the tree inclines. | 1o o 5i3 the plainest eooking ; | BOW you can't get the erooks off without | T 0 sp'i:sh ol rathor &b bly.

fession demanded harder or more in-
cessant labor than now. Mena ean no

Johnuie, in the windys, me sn’ yonng}

Serouty,” said Horace. “Oh, sec

her unaware. The growth of this hap- {mwit"“ X
iness, her 'orlhipg(:;jih bringer, her |0 the loss of his crown and mistress,

And our under dress, let it be sufli-
ciently warm, as many of the aches and

saving was the order of the honse, and
to have a house of onr own had been

splitting it all up. Jim's pitcher was |

onee soft clay, and conld be monlded

Do yon know why he had the swans?

said & lady to s geutleman.

longer go at one leap into eminent piles an’ piles o’ things!” Then Johnnie | : And thus, in urging him to the field that we have can be traeed to in- % 2 z : Es ks are baked | ‘I sappose
Re! IDge: | doubts of her own worthiness, sre the - A By 8 our united aim. Now we have it ; there | 15t any form, but the erooks are bake wani edas of soci said
tion. The world, as Emerson says, i,mad over on his side, and all the theme of these poems. She is in a Mary of Anjou was forced to seek the sufficient clothing. Let onr shoes be ":u . llnnd! ot tmubri:g n':'l_m‘ sule- | in, and you can't get them out, even # he ted the 1.. g'o,ll .Dtyes.' e:.);.d e

18 no longer clay, but rather iron in the
hands of its workers, and men have got
to hammer out & place for themselves
‘:ﬁ, & deep and burning enthusiasm is

in every one who wonld achieve
great ends. No great thing is or can
be done withont it. Itis a quality that
is seen wherever there are earnest and
determined workers—in the silence of
the study, and smid the roar of cannon ;
in the painting of a picture, and in the
carving of a statue. Ability, learning,

well ;

insure success. Thousands have

these, and live and die without benefit-
themselves or others. Men, on the
er hand, of medicere talents, often

scale the dizzy of excellence and

fame becanse they have firm faith and

high resolve. It is this solid faith in
's mission—the belief that it

mmghahmt. opportuuity, all are
ut they do not, of themulve:lli }

' members of the Mentz family fell to| ‘o

| listening to Horaee, who had perched
| himself on the bed beside the eripple. |

steady and rugged blows. Above | wyhore was sleds,” continued the boy, |

*4all yelly an’ red ; the shiniest runners, |

an’ the quickest time in ‘em, J kn?w 1
i There was skates—whole crowds on 'em;
| they'd fit little Peter here, or any of us,
'or me,” Horace gave a
| sigh hers, and little Poter's eyes grew
' large. *“Then there was trces—
! :Hum—ehoak full of shiny things, an’

toys, an' dolls, an’ Noal's arks, an
candy horns ; an’ there was cakes there
a8 big as—as—an ash-sifter, every bit,
an’' all white an’' crusty like.”

assistance of that fair rival who had
supplanted Lher ; and she seems at all
times to have borme with singular
sweelness of temper—with a resiguation
that some might think savored of indif-

and, to us, pathetie se at
the delight which at last had Elen to
her!

TR
Never was man or minstrel so honored
as her “most gracious singer of high |
poems.” In the tremor of her love she
nndervalued herself,—with all her fee-
bleness of body, it was enongh for any
man to live within the atmosphere of
such a fool! In fine, the Portuguese
Sonuets, whose title was a screen be-
hind which the singer poured out her

have reproached the reigning favorite.
Bat now a new ally came in the per-
son of Joan of Are; victory attended |
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Too late for the fair—An old bachelor.

such as will keep our feet dr{ and warm,
as our health depends mueh npon this
point. I wounld recommend a thick
woolen stocking for winter, and cotton
ounly for summer wear, And, finally,

ference or stupidity—the alienation of | let our whole apparel be for comfort
the King’s love for herself ; and neither | and convenience. Let there be a variety |
by action or word does she seem ever £o | in our wardrobe, for variety is the spice |

of life.

These views I wonld recommend for
the following reasons : First, It wonld
lessen the burden of many who now find
ithard to maintain their place in society.
It would lessen the force of temptations

- ty
and honor for display. If there was less
strife in dress, it would enable people
in moderate eircnmstances to more
into . It would enable all classaes
to attend church. It wounld save waln-

A Leavenworth her has
been explaining lheshufé.ﬂtmhb.—

ing the rent, and exacting this and that,
| There is no fear harbored in our bosom |
ll.hst in sickness or old age we will be |
thrown out of hounse and home, and the |
mn?n haye saved which otherwise |
would have gone to pay rent, is sufi-
cient to keep us in comfort in the winter '
days of life.”

s lesson do the above words
| tesch, and how well it wonld be if hun- |
dreds of families would heed them, and |
instead of living in rented houses,
which take a large share of their earn- |
|ings to pay the rent, dress and eat ac-
eordingly, would bravely cartail ex-
and concentrate their efforts on |
| having ** a home of theirown.” Better |
|a cottage of your own than a rented

Ea

‘;v_A dmghm-?f?oo. Mm'pl:y..di’
' Vienna, conn! , was ealing
‘mmt:sple-bnmﬂ:enl;dlo'jm
'alighted upon it snd was inadvertently
‘swallowed. The insect her

yon break the pitcher in pieces,
as to Ned's wire, the only tlun.gdyou ean
do with it is to heat it in the fire, and
then, when it is red hot, poand them
out. Take care of the crooks, then, lest

God put you into the farnace of sorrow, |
and pound them out with hard |
knoe Or perhaps it may be even
worse than that, for the Bible savs,

‘That which is croeked cannot be made |
straight.” "—Children's IHour.

|

Cross-worp Extoma. — I
My first is in skein but not in silk,
My second is in water but not in milk;
My third is in noun bat not in verb, |
My fourth is in stock but not in herb ; |

v fifth is in sad bot not m_ng,

My sixth is in song but not in ditty;
My whole is the name of a very iarge
city.

Amg:-xnm

“nlnuthmbunmhthn the stand-
ing walnut trees on a half section of

d | the gentleman.

weakness,
| whole family of them, and
| every dollar she throws =

The i ia Journal says:
heatancaof the increasing vaiue of (made o

lady, ‘but I did not know, although he
is as rich as a jow, that he was s Ju-

* v

tures toss society jokes at their bonnets
and ‘chignons. The rs print all
manner of squibs about their minous
thrift ways ; and new even the
rman journals have taken the matter
up, and dish ont whole columns of ho-
| miletic spurkrout for their female read-
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